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For the Companion. 
THE HAPPY NEW YEAR. 

«Well, now I feel as if I wanted to help 
some one else out of the mire.” 

The man who said this was tall and 
straight, his face ruddy and handsome, 
though there yet lingered about it some to- 
kens of a previous unhappiness in the lines 
that made the brow seem careworn for one 
so. young. The little company consisted of 
Harrison Wells, the speaker, his, wife, a 
pretty, blue-eyed woman; his brother, a boy 
of sixteen, his wife's little sister some nine 
years old, and his mother. They had three 
good rooms on the ground floor of an old- 
fashioned house in one of our cities. Sep- 


floor tived a Scotch family named McLann. 
Another family occupied the second story 
and the garret. The house had once been 
a handsome one, but like a great many city 
tenements, its rich occupants had moved to 
a more fashionable part of the city, and left 
it to be rented in parts, to persons who were 
not able to hire more than three or four 
rooms,for the occupancy of their families. 

The winter thus far had been unusually 
mild, bat an old-fashioned storm had piled 
white flakes in all sorts of grotesqueness 
against the fences. A nice fire blazed in 
the room where Harrison Wells sat with 
most of his little family around him. Kit- 
ty Gray, the child, stooa looking from the 
window admiring the snow, aud longing for 
the morrow’s fun,for Frank Wells had prom- 
ised her a ride on his new sled, and he had 
boxed it up completely so that there would 
be little danger of her falling out. 

Harrison Wells had been a very intem- 
perate man. Six months ago damp walls 
and ‘loathsome sights and sounds were the 
daily dread of his wife and mother; their 
nightly fear that of seeing the husband and 
son return in a state of intoxication, that 
changed him for a time into abrute. How 
different now! The light of health and the 
peace of a good conscience, made his brow 
calm and his eye clear, The family circle 
met morning and night at the altar before the 
throne of God, and the sweet voice of sing- 
ing ascended heavenward. 

It was New Year’s Eve. Kitty Gray 
was as happy as ever a girl could be, for 
she was sure of some beautiful presents on 
the morrow. The last New Year's she re- 
membered as a very wretched day, for Kit- 
ty Wells, her little namesake, lay dead in 
her cradle, and darkness and gloom was all 
around them, cheerless without, death and 
sorrow within. 

“I wonder who those people are, who 
have lately moved in across the hall 2” que- 
ried Harrison Wells. 

“J see the man go out with a jug some- 
times,” said Kitty, and then she blushed 
and was silent. 

“Yes, yes, [ expected as much ;” rejoin- 
ed her brother-in-law, kindly, “I'm afraid 
they're down inthe world as we were once.” 

“Halloa!” the door was thrown open. 
Frank Wells stood in the entrance, skates 
slung over his shoulder, a bright color in 
his cheeks, a fire in his eyes kindled by 
healthy exercise. 

“Here’s a market basket full,” he shout- 





dinner on New Year’s as well as other good 
things.” } 

I shouldn’t wonder,” rejoined his brother, 
smiling. 

«Isn't it too bad, though,” his voice sank 
as he put the basket within, and shut the 
door, ‘the man inthe room opposite, is as 
tipsy as a fool, and there’s his poor children 
barefoot.” 





out shoes and stockings, on the door step. dition lifted the tongs, and Kitty askingitin a very large, and very square child’ 
I’ve a good mind”—Kitty's eyes sparkled toes would..’. count, as she put up her new hand were these words, 


THE HAPPY NEW YEAR. 


as she spoke, but she did not finish the sen-| bright morocco boots. 


tence. | 


| 
“Well, what?” queried her sister kindly.| way wedo business in our temperance lodges. stood there quite stupid. Then he snatched 
O ! thank God, thank God! that [ama man them from the string by which they were 
once more. 


“I’ve a great mind to hang a pair of my 
shoes, you know I’ve got two, outside their 
oor, in the morning, and then when they 
opened it,'there they would find a present. 
I don’t suppose they’ll have any other New 
Year's gift. .And it will make them so 
happy !” 

‘«-You may if you please, Kitty,” was th: 
reply, ‘‘it will give them a great deal ot 
pleasure, I don’t doubt, and there’s another 
thing I’ve been thinking about. I have 
heard that the father and mother have been 
quite respectable people in their day.” 

“That they have, cried Frank, «{ know 
some fellows at school who say that the 
man was an overseer, of a large factory in 
Glasgow, ané that he lived as well as any- 
body. Poor fellow! he don’t look much 
like it now, although he does try to ape the 
genteel as much as he can. It’s laughable, 
when he’s just half seas over.” 





his hand for a moment. 
stood near, placed an arm over his should- 
er. The aged mother. difted}her eyes in| 


“It is a vote,” said Marrison, “that’s the 


How different this from last 


New Year’s!” He bowed his head upon 


His wife wholof her voice—“oh! new shoes! new shoes | 


dren, and would like them to play with her 
to-day.” 

Molly’s eyes brightened—her little bosom 
swelled with hope and the fear of disappoint- 
ment, as she turned pleadingly.” 

“We'll be very happy indeed ;” replied 
the Scotchman, with something’ of his old 
pride as he touched his hat and then took it 
off. 

“Then we may expect you at twelve,” 
said the handsome little lady, smiling. 

“We'll be there ir’ pleasure,” answered 
the Scotchman. 

“O! an I saw such a big turkey come 
for ’em last night !” cried little Molly, run- 
ning up to her brother as Mrs. Wells lert 
the room, “and on’y think, we’ve the new 
“| shoes,” 

“May I keep the boots, father?” asked 
Jack, timidly. 

“Aye, yemay keep ’em till its over,” 
was thereply. ‘Well, our neeber’s a good 
sort of man, FE judge. It'll no‘be ill to cul- 
8 tivate his acquaintance. He’s verra kind 


“The shoes for Mol- seein? how hard the times is to think 
ly, and the boots for Tom.” He could hard- o’ folk—he’s verra kind.” 


ly believe his eyes—and for a moment 





“Thank gudeness, we've got a clean gown 
apiece,” said Mrs. McLann, stirring with 
| unwonted diligence—as Molly came in her 
|way. ‘We'll make as gude a show as the 
| best.” 

And they did, thanks to the kind word 
and the pleasant smile. Mrs, McLann in 
ja clean cap and neat calico, and little Mol 


held, and flying towards Molly—he throw 
the parcel down, she crying out at the top 


for me and Jack!” so that they might have | 
beard her. in the opposite room, been 


holy thankfulness, little Kitty looked grave-|amply repaid for their sweet charity. Hap- 


ily attired in a decent new frock and her 


tears that stood on his brown lashes, for a! 


as if to wipe them away. 


from the great arm-chair that always stood 
in one corner by the fire, “let us g>_ with a 
thankful heart to the food God has given 
us, Supper is ready.” 


ly in the fire, and Frank began to whistle 
‘Dixie’s land,” though it is very seriously 
o be questioned whether there were not 


moment after, a hand was stealthily lifted 


“Come children,” said Mrs, Wells, rising 





PART SECOND, 


ay as they could be, the children dressed fies shoes, Jack with well-washed face and 


hastily, despite the cold,and glanced at the hands, his jacket though threadbare, de- 
door where their parents slept, but they | ; : 


* al | cently brushed, and Donald with his slight 
were resting too soundly on the strong po- | swagger, but really superior face and man- 
tations of the evening before, to hear them. | ners, were no disgrace to their entertainers. 


Molly put on her new shoes, and in her| How pleasantly that dinner. went off! Such 


pleasure, gathered the kindlings—scant 
they were—and the damp wood together, 
and made the fire for breakfast. Then, in- 


she began to gather up the articles around 
the room and make it somewhat neater 
against breakfast time. 





O! what chilling desolation struck the 





“Don’t laugh at him, Frank, & think we’ peart of poor little Molly McLann, as she! “I say it’s a shame, Donald—I can go as ‘ 
of all others should be the last persons to|nened her eyes on New Year's morning. | fr as most folks, but when it comes to| have thought of saving me, sv degraded had 


make sport of such an infirmity.” 

“OQ! I didn’t think of making sport ;” re- 
plied the boy gravely, “but come Alice, 
what were you going to say, there’s another 
thing you’ve been thinking of, something 
grand, [I know;’ and he reached to the 
closet to hang his skates up. 

“Q ! nothing very grand,” responded the 
pleasant-faced little lady, “but as we do 
somewhat differently from other people, in 
keeping New Year’s as we keep Thanksgiv- 
ing, I propose that we should ask those poor 
children in. I don’t suppose they have had 
a sight of turkey and plum pudding very 
lately, at all events.” 

“Good!” exclaimed Harrison Wells, 
“that’s just the thing, only I move for an 
amendment. I propose that we invite not 
only the children, but the woman and her 
husband ; we ought not to neglect them.” 

*T second that motion !” exclaimed Frank 
with an energetic thump of the hand. 

“I too, [ too,” cried Kitty, running to- 
wards th® fire, “let ‘em all come.” 

“If they will,” said old Mrs. Wells, in 
her quiet voice. 

“The motion is made and seconded,” said 


inviting Mr. and Mrs. McLann and the 
two children to our New Years dinner—” 
“And tea,” emphatically put in Kitty. 
“Yes, and tea,” added Mr. Wells, “and 
evening if they say 80, please show by the 
j usual sign.” 


ed coverlid she shivered in sympathy wit 
the stiff paper curtain rattling as the wind 
shook it through the broken pane. Snow 
had drifted in, and lay in round, spots like 
the white leaves of winter, here and there. 
Everything was in disorder, clothes hang- 
ing on the backs of chairs, household imple- 
ments scattered over the wretched floor, the 
poor cat huddled up in a frock of her own— 
not the kitten’s frock, but Molly’s—and all 
the water frozen. ‘“O dear! what a cheer- 
less New Year's !” her poor little eyes said 
as they roved from object to object—then 
shut again as if they were trying to see 
something more comfortable in the dream 
land just left. . 
“T say,”—and Jack,her brother,a year or 
two older, called out from an opposive cor- 
ner where helay on ashake-down. “I heard 
somebody rattle the latch, a little while ago. 
Perhaps it’s Santa Claus.” 

“He don’t come to us poor folks,” re- 
sponded Molly in.a sad voice. 

‘‘Maybe he has, for once,” said Jack. 











“Yes, I saw the little girl to-day with- 


All hands were up, Frank having in ad-/Santa Claus had not forgotten them—for 


The room was large and cold, oh! so cold, |t#king them, I go agin it.” 


that as she snuggled down under her patoh-| 
h far,besides”—the man struck a pompous at- | ™e by the hand. 


“But I tell ye they’ve done without so 


titude, “ didn’t I say he’s going to -make 
some money to-morrow, and then won't I 
git ’im a pair?” 

“ T tell you taint right, Donal, much as 
I want the gin, I wont go for that.” 

“But I will have the gin— and T’ll re- 
deem the boots too—now Jack, you take 
this jug and carry them boots in pledge, 
Imust have my gin—and its New Year's 


duced by the cleanly look of the new shoes, | said the Scotchman with a sigh 





a splendid ham and glorious turkey, the 
McLanns had not seen for years, 


“It’s not every poor man that can get it,’ 


“And I could not have had it, last New 
Year’s,*my friend,” said Harrison Wells. 
“No, no; I was then wedded tomy cups 
ja puor, trembling drunkard. Noone would 
I become—but God had mercy upon me. 
| When I was at my worst a good man took 


“You can be saved,” he said, 

“Impossible ;” was my reply. 

“Impossible in your own strength,” he 
responded, “but with God all things are 
| possible.” My friend, I believed him; I 
let him’take me by the hand and lead me 
from the slippery place I stood on, and the 
result is,. here I am—a man once more— 
the conqueror over a beastly appetite, a 





d “I mean to go and see,any way.” He crept 
Mr. Wells, gleefully, “all who approve ofjout of bed and with a ragged quilt thrown 
over his shoulders, and trailing to the floor, 
he made his way over the broken, boards. 
It was early to unlock and unlatch the door.jand little Molly hung her head. 
O! whata sight met his eyes! a beautiful. 
stout pair of boots and such a glorious pair 
of shoes for Molly! Yes they were for them, 


day—without a drop of liquor in the house loving husband, a tender father.” 
your mother and me would perish.” The Scotchman listened thoughtfully, 
To this pathetic appeal the boy answered! ever and anon glancing toward his wife. 
by bursting into tears—the mother, seeing She too was contrasting her lot with the 
it was useless to argue, took her pipe, fill- | prospérity of thistemperate family. Thought 
ed it and began to smoke as with an air of, was awakened, conscience roused, and bet- 
resistance that was quite commendable un- ter resolves encouraged. The resolve in 
der the circumstances, At that moment | Donald’s heart, was, “I’ll be a man, too.” 
there came a faint rap at the door. |It kept with him through all that merry 
“Come in,” cried Donald, little expect-| afternoon, it followed him to his cheerless 
ing who it was,and still threstening his poor,|home. Harrison Wells did not let him 
sorrowful boy. No one there looked for the! alone. He sought him again and again, er- 
vision of that sweet face, as the door softly | couraged, strengthened him, appealed tohis 
opened. | manhood, and what is’ the result. In one 
“Good morning,” said a pleasant voice, | of your blessed public schools, a young girl 
A confused “good morning” from the of fiftéen ‘sits ‘to-day, well-dressed, pretty 
elders, and an unaltered attitude in the chil- and intelligent, by the side of Kitty Gray, 
dren. Jack’s sobbing grew less, however, | busy in study. That.is Mary MoLann, 
| She will go at. noon to a neat home, meet a 
“My husband wished me to say, that he pleasant family-circle in a well ordered 
would be happy if you can come in with us house—and all this consequent upon the 
to a New Year’s dinner, Kitty, my little resolution of Harrison Wells, that he would 
sister, sends her compliments to the chil- help some one else out of the mire, 

















The Scotchman is again in a responsible | appears as | 
position,—his son is learning the printers’ | ping to chew it. In fact she doesn’t chew). 


she bolted, without stop- 


trade, and the families of the Wells and|it all, she merely gives it one or two 


McLanns are almost inseparable. 


grinds, and down it goes into her gullet. As 


Young men and young women, will you soon as she stops grazing she will generally 
not strive to improve the condition of at|.liedown and appear as if dozing. It is 
least one fallen being. Your reward shall | now she begins to chew the cud. The grass 
be greater than this world can give, even the | has gone down into one of her stomachs call- 


oving smile ofthe Father. M.A. D. 


For the Companion. 
DEER. 


The deer, as all the readers of the “Com- 
panion” probably know, are of very timid 


ed the paunch.” 

“One of her stomachs; has a cow more 
than one stomach ?” 

“A cow may be said to have four stom- 
achs,—three false and one true stomach. 
The first of these false stomachs is called 
the paunch; and it is into this she stows the 


‘in three or four inches of water. 

are eels, brown paps thes fat 

mu soles, and a speckled like 
a trout, of much the same flavor. 


At an open cookshop, Chinese artistes 


peo after another | 
ig ee ee eres mars Pie Neetian, ax Sends forge Oo anything it | 


spall Bint Clana cohen sprig, wisn the animal isin its lair; it rose and laid aside her thimble, and seis. 


then attacks men and animals without pro- sots, and work. 
George } up with a deli “thank 


ing, sometimes contenting itself you,” and Lizzie pouted, but she did not of. 


sees moving, 
about. ray giving a wound with its claws, which fer to save her cousin the trouble; so the 


maims or kills, and then walks away | kind young lady went t 

as if nothing had happened. down her own pencil the little boy, 

A panther will never touch a} who was made happy for an hour, by the 

dead bait, even if it should be a partofsomejnice bold strokes with which he aby now 
animal of which it has before devoured a | shade off the horse he was drawing. 

part, but a young one will readily approach| The next morning, as Grace was again 


stairs and 


are preparing the dinner of theday. The|it. The panther never climbs up a tree, as seated near the window, embroidering, Lizzie 
favorite dish is a sic7 composed of chopped | has been cede stated. Pf old male came up to her and said : —— 


nn onions, seaweed, shrimps, and eggs. | animal of this ki 
e taste, 


is considered by the| “Won't you be so kind as to lend me your 


but its flavor is by no means} Kabyles as a more serious enemy than an|small scissors, cousin Grace? Mine are so 


agreeable to the western palate. 


old lion, b , in 





to a contin-|blunt, they won’t cut nice eyelets at. all, 


And now, in a quiet, secluded nook, is a | ued instinct of carnage, and even when not|and I shall spoil this band.” 


good humored 


» laughing crowd,enjoying the | in want of food, the former kills for the mere 


“No, Lizzie, I can’t,” said cousin Grace, 
isposition, and soon leave a country after 





it becomes settled. But some of their hab- 
its are very curious, especially that of oc- 
casionally going back to their old grounds, 
when they can do so unobserved by man. 

A lady, resident in Wisconsin, told me, 
not long since, that when she first came to 
the State not many years ago, deer were to 
be seen in great numbers. They however 
retreated before advancing civilization, un- 
til now they were seldom found. Ina very 
dry season, however, they would come to a 
certain part of a lake, near her home, to get 
water. 

She said it was a beautiful sight to see 
them, though to get an opportunity to do 
so, you must watch unobserved or the timid 
creatures would retreat without satisfying 


book, and is called manyplies. 


tial digestion. 


rags in the first instance. After remaining | feats of a juggler. e 
there « little while it-is conveyed into the |takestwo pieces of sharp wire couple of| when not hungry, seldom 
second false stomach called the bonnet, or 
King’s hood, the internal surface of which | is no deception,for he opens his mouth wide, 
resembles a. honey-comb, being full of cells. — ar bog his -* 
Here the food is divided into small pellets | be takes two leaden om © si8e, 
or parcels, which are afterwards, by the ac- of om eodinary eames halt, the ther woigh- 
tion of certain muscles, carried up into the 
mouth where the whole isto be chewed aj|them up again, and the small bullet is the 
second time, thoroughly. As each parcel | first one to appear. He draws the wires 
or pellet is chewed, it is again swallowed, is nese, 
and this time it goes down into the third 


thence into the true stomach, where it iscom- 


feet long, inserts them in his nostrils, and 


rovoked, except for the purpose of instruc 
asses them thence down his throat, r f Ps 


There | ing his inexperienced cubs. 


gullet, Then 





SCRAPS FOR YOUTH. 
ing twelve ounces, He swallows the little 
one first, With many contortions he brings 





For the Youth’s Companion. 


4 A BATTLE. 
back through and spits blood. 
A shower of cash reward his feat. Then 


e enter a perfumer’s shop full of knick- 
Pearl powder is made up in peat little |‘OmC™™st smusing to me. 


Although Tam not in favor of fighting u 
he swallows a sword, crams pointed sticks|etween brutes any more than I am between meget AE pe edhe 


stomach, which resembles the leaves of &| into his ears and eyes, and performs a va-| brutish boys, yet I must acknowledge that 
There it 


remains a short time, and undergoes a par- , 
The last remove is from|*nacks and necessaries for a lady’s toilet. 


“y of tricks too numerous to be detailed. |the duel, which I am going to give the| silence. 


A wonderful man! He| pleasure of destruction, whilst the latter, | mimicking exactly the tone in which Lizzie 
does so, unless | had answered her little brother the day be. 


t-|fore. ‘I’m afraid you might break off the 
points.” 

“Why, no I shan’t” said Lizzie, scarcely 
knowing whether her cousin was in earnest 
or not; “I’m not going to cut tow cloth 
with them.” . 

“Well, you might tarnish their bright- 
ness, or dull them, or something,” answered 
cousin Grace, in a sort of pettish drawl; [ 
like to keep my things nice and new.” 

Lizzie could not mistake her meaning 


away without a word, sat down, and went 
on hacking away with her blunt scissors in 
jousin Grace sewed on silently, 


readers of the Companion ar. account of, was| too, for some time ; but she was very kind- 


hearted and could not bear to punish her little 


A few weeks since, as I was walking cousin very long. So she said, presently, in 


- summer. 


their thirst. 


1 was enjoying a fine view of Lake Cham- 
plain, a bright summer morning a few years 
since,when,ina field near the Lake,I saw what 
I supposed to bea beautiful calf. 1t bound- 
ed along remarkably graceful I thought, 
and coming to a fance, it leaped it at one 


bound: 


“I exclaimed to my friends sitting near 


me, “Do see that beautiful calf.” 


“Ah!” said an old gentleman, ‘that is a 
young deer,” and soon a dozen old hunters 


were in its pursuit, 


It seemed that the deer, years ago, used to } 


forms the nourishment of the animal,” 

“Why, uncle, you surprise me. What a 
curious machine a cow is, More wonderful, 
I should say, than the noblest steam en- 

ne.” 

«Human inventions, Robert, are nothing 
when compared with the works of God.” 

“I should very much like to see the stom- 
ach of a cow.” 

“You have seen it already. It is nota 
week ago since I saw you eat some of it.” 

“Eat it? Eat a cow’s stomach? Nev- 
er I’m sure.” 

“Didn’t I see you eat a piece of tripe last 


cross the Lake ata point just below there, in| Thursday ?” 


great numbers. The Indians watched for them 
there which fact gave the Point its name— 


“Why, yes!” 
“Well, don’t you know that tripe is the 


Watch Point. This young fellowin an ad-| false stomach of the cow or ox?” 


venturous mood thought to try the old cross- 
ing place of his ancestors, and lost his life 


in the unwary attempt. 
Poor fellow ! 


“No, I’m sure I don’t.” 
“Well, itisreally a fact. Have you nev- 
er observed in the tripe before it is cooked 


I could not but feel sorry | the cells like a honeycomb, and the leaves 


that he could not swim safely back, but it | like those of a book ?” 


seemed he was destined to furnish venison 


for our dinner. 


The Deer have long since ceased to be 
found in the vicinity of Lake Champlain, 


“Sure enough, I have, 
stomach of a cow ?” 
“Neither more nor less, Robert.” 

“And you say that other animals chew 


And is tripe the 


but around the small clear lakes away back | the cud as well as the cow and ox?” 


among the Adirondack mountains he finds 


“Yes, the deer, the sheep, the goat, &c., 


yet an unmolested home, except as some | but not the horse, mule or ass. Read the 
hunting party intrude themselves there, | 11th chapter of Leviticus, and you will see 
with their camp for a few weeks during the | something more about ruminating animals.” 


habit it yet. 
beautiful lakes be free to them, 
Sopurz. 





THE FAMILY. 





For the Companion. 
THE LITTLE PHILOSOPHER, 


Is it not strange that in the 
midst of the “Empire State” there is a large 
wilderness so unbroken that the deer in- 
Long may the water of its 


ne 
SCENE IN A CHINNSE CITY. 


The special correspondent of the London 
Times, in China, gives the following accdunt 
of what he saw in a Chinese city: 

Let us walk down “the Street of Ever- 
lasting Prosperity.” At its entrance isa 
crowd of Chinamen. Forcing our way 
through these unsavory celestials, we find 
ourselves ip a smal] square occupled by the 
“eel-pie” and “baked potato” men of the 
place. Your working-man dines in the 
street, and this square is» favorable spot. 
Li, the Chinaman ou our right,deals in meat 


“J have often remarked, uncle, that after pies. He has a small charcoal fire below 


an ox or cow has eaten its food it keeps on 
for a long while chewing something, just as 


if ithad a piece of gum in its mouth. 


his oven,and in a thrice his pie is compound- 
ed and cooked before the public. “Ho” the 
Chinamen by his side, supplies vegetable 


Tam | diet, turnips, onions, pumpkins, yams, cut 


sure I have watched them for an hour or|intosmall slices and served in the water 


more, 
mals chew this way ?” 


“I suppose, Robert, it is because they 


are ruminating animals.” 


“Ruminating animals, what are they, 


sir ?” 


What is it that makes these ani- 


tastes are supplied. 


Every one of these dealers has a box like a 


“Why animalsthat ruminate, or chew the | dice-box, in which twenty small sticks are 
cud, Oxen, cows, sheep, goats, and deer: placed. Two of the sticks are prizes, the 


are called ruminating animals, they must 
chew their food a second time before it is 


digestible.” 
“A second time ! 
-what is already swallowed.” 


How can they chew 


to night may the Chinamen be seen yield- 


“I will explain the process; it is a won-| ing to the invitation. 


-Aertul one, and well worth looking into. If| — — 
you observe a cow, while she is in the act|Tiver. He Y 
.of feeding you will find that she consumes Gakee, ond loess one after. the other, His, 
wher food very rapidly, much faster than a 
thorse does. Mouthful after mouthful dis- 


face is rueful, and-his belly empty, so we 
ive him ten cash,with which he may insure 
e meal he covets. He takes the cash, but, 








But even in dining, the universal love of, 
the Chinaman for gamblingis evinced. a8 to the character of the old by that of the 


remainder blanks. Each portion of food is’ 
supposed to be worth ten cash,and,on staking | P 
one cash, every comer may try his luck. | of the most formidable of animals. They | he does break off the point, you can sharpen 
From morning to night is the rattle of these | Consider it as even more courageous than it 

sticks to be heard in the square as the deal-| the lion, although they admit that it uses| will doit for you. Don't be disobli 
ers invite their customers. From morning ™ore precautions to secure itself from dan- 


ere is an old fellow, a boatman on the | dashes furiously to the combat and 
but. two cash, which he gles to the last. Once wounded it 





rious hues, 


kc and with and paints of ind, tone. 
pletely digested, absorbed into the blood and he f Eosicen for the cimgienion, through a piece of woods, where beech-nuts eee 


“I suppose you think me a little hard, do 


perfumers, dyes for the hair, and here,in a| were plenty, and the squirrels were busily | you, Lizzie ?” 


corner, “thine incomparable oil,Macassar.’ 
A barber is plying his trade. 
the head combs a 


tials. 
as they are said to be in England, 





THE BIBLE. 


This holy Book is all divine, 
To man in mercy given, 
Its truths all radiant and benign, 
With heams of living lustre shine, 
And gild the path to heaven. 


Upon this life’s uneven way, 
As we are swiftly driven, 
It sheds a bright, celestial ray , 
It points to an eternal day, 
bids us strive for heaven. 


If grief’s dark shadow o’er us fall, 
uike sable robe of even, 

If gloomy doubts the heart appal, 

How eweet the cheering accents fall, 
Look up, ‘tis bright in heaven ! 


It soothes the anguish of the heart, 
By sin and sorrow riven. 

Its rays divine sweet peace impart, 

Allay the poisoned inward smart, 
And whisper, Pure is heaven. 


When earthly friends and comforts die, 
How blest the promise given ! 

It shows a home beyond the sky, 

And bids us, Abba, Father, cry 
To Him who is in heaven. 


To all who in its truths confide, 
A hope divine is given ; 
That they through grace shall firm abide 
And every threatening storm outride, 
And rest, at last, in heaven. 


What though the surging billows roar, 
What though by tempests driven, 

The raging storm will soon be o’er, 

Aud they shall reach that peaceful shore, 
Where shines the light of heaven. 


And when the earth is veiled in gloom, 
When mouldering graves are riven, 

Then rising from the opening tomb, 

Arrayed in life’s immortal bloom, 
With songs ascend to heaven. 


Congregational Journal. 
—-° 

HABITS OF THE PANTHER. 
The Akhbar publishes a letter from M 





Garnier, commander of the artillery at Bou- pencil to finish drawing my horse with? 


abits of | Mine is worn so short and stumpy.” 
wherein they are boiled. Here is a man|the panther. We extsact from it these 


: i i f United Staies’ ies, i . 
with sweetstaff, pastry and “tuck.” There| passages: “A young panther is easily ter- | his seat on the floor, where he was bending poplar tuber tat apr thin —soadoegyte— 


another with fruit—grapes, peaches, lotus Tifiedsat any noise, is a complete coward at | over a rough drawing in an old blank book. 
fruit, water-melons, apples and pears. All the sound of fire-arms, and imprudent in 


gla, giving some accounts of the 


| taking a bait, whilst with the old ones it is|ter, a little pettishly; “I’m afraid you'll 
To form a conclusion | break off the 


quite the contrary. 


young is, therefore, as great an error as it | to me, Lizzie ?” 


would be to decide on the courage of a man 
from that which he displayed = a boy of 
ten years of age. 


He shaves 
rasth wailtrom the ang 1 tay wg of the striped and red species, running along 
ation is evidently a favorite with the Celes-|® fallen log, and up the trunk ofatall, hem- 
Alas ! “false tails” are common here | lock tree. The striped squirrel was pur- 


engaged in gathering their winter stores, [| Lizzie blushed again, but did not speak, 
caught sight of two of these little creatures | She knew it was only just. 

“JT am sorry to say that I have seen this 
fault growing upon you, my dear child,” 
cousin Grace continued, ‘‘and it isa griev- 
ous one, and makes the person guilty of it 
suing the red one. When they reached the | disagreeable to to every one else. How can 
first branch of the hemlock, the red squir-| Georgie love you, when you refuse all his 
rel turned, and facing his striped antagonist, | little Ve hin and never put yourself 
commenced 4 serious-assault with his teeth | Ut to make him happy? Or how can the 


r . rest of us love you when we see you 80 dis- 
and claws, which were returned with equal obliging? And more than that, God is dis- 


vigor by the latter. This squabble was kept pleased to see you so selfish, Did you 
up until finally both of them lost their bal-| know that you were breaking a command 
ance and fell, still scratching and biting of His yesterday, when you refused to lend 

Georgie your pencil? He says, “Give to 
each other, upon the ground beneath. They him that asketh thee, and from ‘him that 
then separated and retreated, the striped | would borrow of thee, turn not thou away.” 
squirrel to the further end of his log, and 


“But I have heard mother say it was not 
the red one up the trunk of his hemlock, | right to borrow,” said Lizzie, a little sul- 
2 len! 
Had Mr. Red Squirrel now chosen to have J: a ; : 
kept his tongue stillhe might have saved fur- “And so it is not right to make a habit 


: of borrowing. It is a very bad plan for 
ther trouble, but he was too much like some neighbors to be constantly borrowing among 


boysand girls when they get intoa quarrel and | each other ; they should try to have what 
get the worst of it; he felt inclined to en-|is necessary of their own, and to do without 
deavor to laugh down the whole affair. Ac- what they really cannot get for themselves. 
cordingly heset up a loud defiant chatter- But that rule does not apply to such little 


; , y acts of kindness and courtesy. Christ gave 
ing. This was more than Mr Striped could this command, as he did many others, to 


stand. So up the tree he rushed, with great | teach us to be unselfish, and care for the 
apparent anger, and again assailed his meng of others, as much as for our own, 
taunting enemy. After fighting a few sec-|1 want you to learn that text, Lizzie, and 
onds, down they fell again, striking the promine: me that you will try to act accord- 

rs ._. | ing to its spirit hereafter. And now here 
ground with some force and then retreating 


; are the scissors.” 
from each other as before. AgainMr.Red} gp Lizzie came to get them, and kissed 


Squirrel ran up the tree and set up his/her cousin Grace, and promised fo remem- 
’| taunting laugh, where he was quickly fol-|ber what had been said so her.—-The Child 
lowed by Mr. Striped Squirrel, full of wrath, |@¢ Home. 

and with the same result as before. 





<igmataesapae 
This battle was repeated five or six times » etaineninks 
until finally the red squirrel began to think} We copy from the Episcopal Recorder 
it was too serious a matter to laugh at, and the following incidents relating to this ter- 
quietly took himself off, when his antagonist rible vice : 
disappearing beneath the end of his log, I| A youth scarcely twenty was riding a 
saalat halen inital skittish horse. The horse started; the 
P youth was annoyed; and swore loud and 
strange oaths that he would thrash him till 
he repented of it. But as he raised his 
whip the horse reared and threw him against 
a picket fence; and when the bystanders 
ran to him he wasa corpse. His oaths. were 
still ee through the woods as his soul 
was ushered into the immediate presence of 
God. 
General Wasbington, when Commander- 


W. B. M, 





“STINGINESS.” 


“Give to him that asketh thee, and from 
him that would borrow of thee, turn not 
thou away.” 

.| “Lizzie,won’t you lend me your new lead 


Little George looked up pleadingly from 


a special order of the day, calling on all 
ranks to abstain from # on pain of severe 
penalties; and he took care that these pen- 
alties were enforced. = 

It is interesting to know that when St. 
Paul’s Cathedral was building, Sir Chr's- 
. A . ,,| topher Wren, the architect, caused a prin- 
“[ can’t, Tsay; don’t ask me again. |ted notice to be affixed to the scaffolding, 


“Why, not, Lizzie?” asked her grown UP | threatening with instar t dismissal any work- 
cousin Grace, who was sitting by the win- | 


“No, George, I can’t,” answered his sis- 


int.” 
“No; I'll be very careful ; please lend it 





“ity of iat 
The Kabyles look on the panther as one | dow, busy with some embroidery ; “suppose | man guilty of swearing within those sacred 


ger. When tracked, it endeavors to fly; | cousin Grace. They always get spoiled in |toq } ’ Bri i 
But when it carnot do so without danger, it \sore way. Maybe he'll break off the ivory Nee zo wom.ot Briton. Ware Sy you, 


strug- handle, or scratch it, or something, and I my lads, are you willing to grant your new 

tates _ never | want to keep it all mice and new.” | 

attempts to escape, even when able to do 

withoat danger. ” 
_Nothing, either by day or night, passes 

with impunity within reach of a panther’s “it is up stairs, but no matter.” And she man on board must swear till I do. 


recincts. ‘ 
| “My lads,” said a Christian captain to 
the crew, when about to take command of 


Peas: ing.” the ship, “I am going to ask of you a favor, 
“Oh, well, I don’t like to lend my things, | which, as a Briton, [ expect will be gran- 


in, or if you can not do it nicely, I 


captain a Savor?” 
“A i » 3 
Cousin Graee made no answer to this | to1q me yh —— earrvenetbapiretneg 
cross and selfish speech. ‘ “Well, my lads, it is that you will allow 
“I will Jend you mine, George,” she said ; ' me to swear the first oath in this ship; no 


hat 
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THE YOUTH’S COMPANION. 





say you, my lads; will you grant me this 
favor?” 

The jolly tars stared and stood for a mo- 
ment quite at loss what to say. “They 
were taken,” as one of them described it, 
“all aback.” “They were bi 
another describes it, ‘all standing.” The 

peal seemed so reasonable,and the manner 
par the captain so kind and prepossessing, 
that a general burst from the ship’s compa- 
ny answered, “(We will, sir !” 





“HIGHT MORE AS TWELVE.” 


A Dutchman leased his lands to an oil 
com! in Pennsylvania, last spring, on 
condition of receiving one-eighth of the oil |. 

rocured, The well proved to be a prett 

one,and the Dutch farmer began to thin 
that the oil men should give him a better 
chance, and ventured to tell themso. They 
asked him what he wanted. He said they 
ought to give one twelfth. The agreement 
was finally made, with the understanding 
that the Dutchman was not to tell any one. 

All went smooth until the next oe 
day came, when our friend was earl 
hand to see how mach better he would 
under the new bargain. Eleven fibtele 
were rolled to one side for the oil men, and 
one for him. This did not suit him. 

“How’s dish,” says he, “I tink I was to 
get more as before; by jinks you make 
mistake,” | 

The matter was explained to him, that 
he formerly got one barrel of every eight, 
but it was his own proposition to only take 
one of every twelve. 

This revelation took him aback, He 
scratched his head, looked cross, and reliev- 
ed his feelings of self-reproach by indignant- 


ly remarking: “Vell, datish great, thish 
is de first time as ever I know’ eight was 
more as twelve.”—Tru rat, 


wpeouetiannent 
“GOD BLESS YOU, LITTLE FELLOW.” 


A crippled beggar in was striving 
to pick up some old clothes that had been 
thrown to him from a window, when a crowd 
of rade boys gathered about him, mimicking 
his awkward movements, and hooting at his 
helplessness and rags. Presently, a noble 
little fellow came up, and pushing through 
the crowd, helped the poor crippled man to 

ick up his gifts, and placed them in a bun- 
le. Then slipping a piece of silver into his 
nds he was rnnning away, when a voice 





hat, look up.” He did so, and a lady, lean- 
ing from an upper window, said earnestly, 
“God bless you, my little fellow—God will 
bless you for that. 

The lady was the wife of a man so dis- 
tinguished among the great men of the 
world, that every one of these boys would 
have been proud to gain her approbation ; 
and when she wrote down his name as one 
she wished to remember, he felt more than 
paid for what he haddone. As he walked, 
along, he thought how glad he had made 
his own heart by doing good. He thought 
of the poor beggar’s grateful look ; then of 
the lady’s smile, and her words of approval; 
and last, and better than all, he could al- 
most hear his Heavenly Father whispering, 
“Blessed are the merciful, for they shall 
obtain mercy.” Little reader, when you 
have an opportunity to do good, and feel 
tempted to neglect it, remember the little 
“boy with a straw hat,” 


oS) ee 
WHAT CAN I DOP I 


A lady was going to visit a poor woman, 
when her nephew, a boy of five years of age, 
brought a biscuit to her, and begged her to 
take it to the sufferer. 

“T can do without lunch,” said the child. 
“I have had a good breakfast ; and, accord- 
ingly, he did without lunch, that the poor 
woman might have his biscuit, This wasa 
very smail act of kindness, but it showed 
the will to give, and may have been pleas- 
ing in the sight of the Lord, whohath prom- 
ised that he who bestows a cup of cold wa- 
ter im his name, shall in no wise lose his re- 
ward 


—_-—_—. 


EASTERN MODE OF BUTOCHERING. 


We extract from a foreign letter this 
novel account of the manner of butchering 


in the east; the writer says: 


In front of that shop was the butchery of 


the town. The carcasses of agoat, a lamb, 


and a hare, were suspended on hooks in the 
wall of the opposite house. The entrails of 
the slaughtered animals were lying in the 
street, and ahost of hungry dogs were pul- 
ling then in contrary directions, and growl- 
ing and fighting over their prey’ The 
method of butchering is novel and possibly 
merciful. There stands in the street a — 

11e, 


bench ; on this is secured a long heavy kni 
revalvin, 
killed is 


profound, that to awaken him is impossible, 


The same experiment has been tried upon 
man, and it is found that when 
membrane becomes inflated with air in this 
manner, human skill and ag wr hgatsag ae to 
ree tale orki is brought 
t up,” es lar; we king upon a pivot, 
or tis neck, and 
the body, and the skin is very easily drawn 
off. They practice this method to preserve 
the skin from injury by the knife, rather 
than from humane notions. The skins are 
used as bottles for oil, wine, and water. 


This order, a lady, the wife of Thomas Hey- 


on ahinge. The animal to be 
und and placed on the bench ; a 
small aperture is cut above the knee in the 
hind leg of the animal, in this the end of a 
reed is placed, and the butcher’s boy blow- 
ing into the reed, the skin is gradually in- 
flated, and the animal sinks into a sleep so 


the mucous 


When the goat is fully asleep,the 


the head is severed from 





REVOLUTIONARY ANECDOTE. 
pas after the victory of the Brit- 

ish at Guilford, an order was given for the 
illumination of Charleston, South Carolina. 


wood, of that city, refused to obey. When 
an officer asked her the reason of her diso- 
bedience, she replied :— 


“Ts it possible for me, sir, to feel a spark 
of joy? Can I celebrate the victory of 
n| your army while my husband remains a 
ff | prisoner at St. Augustine ?” 
Enraged at her obstinacy, he told her she 
should illuminate. 
“Not a single light shall be placed ,with 
my consent, on any occasion, in any window 
in the house, ” was her fearless reply. He 
then threatened to destroy her house before 
midnight. 
“You have power to destroy, sir,’’ she 
said,” and seem well disposed to use it, but 
over my opinion you possess no control. I 
disregard your meanness, and resolutely de- 
a I will not illuminate '” 
As good as her word,she did not, nor was 
her house destroyed. 


gas 
THE FORGETFUL EMBASSADOR. 
Otto Von Konigsmark appeared as Em- 
bassador at the Court of Louis XLV, and 


had to make a Swedish speech at his recep- 
tion before the Most Christian King. Otto 


times cried, and wished there was no such | 
thing as patchwork. Ss ween truncal 
a little girl like this ? 

I will just tell you how she acted one 
morning, when she was her “stent,” 
She kept ranning tc her. with every 
stitch, saying—*Will that do?” Now her 
mother was very busy, and said—“Mv lit- 
tle daughter must not come to me. tal 
dy sat near tke door, and sah ae 

with all her might. But soon little Totty 
came al she looked so cunning that 
Braap dropped her needle, and went to hug- 


es “Oh, little sister,” said she, “I wouldn’t 
have a horse come and eat you up, for any- 
thing in the world!” 

After this, of course, her mother had to 
get her another needle, and then thread it 
‘or her. She sewed for ss few moments, till 
she pricked her r, aud the sight of a wee 
drop of blood cea her ery. ~ 

“Oh, dear !—I wish somebody would pity | 
me !” 

But her mother was so busy frying dough- 
nuts, that she could not stop for anything ; 
and the next thing shé saw of Prady, she 
was at the farther end of the room, while 
her patchwork lay on the spice-box— 

“Prudy ! Prody 1—what are you up to 
now ?” 

“Up to the table,” said, Prudy—“Oh 
mother, I’m so sorry, but l’ve broke a crack 
in the pitcher !” 

“Oh! what will mother do with you ?— 
you haven’t finished your stent. What 
made you get out of your chair ?” 

“Oh, [thought grandma might want me) 

oe her speckles. I thought I would go 

find Zip, too. See, mamma, he’s s0/| 
tickled to see me, he shakes all over—every 
bit of him !” 

“Where’s your patchwork ?” 

“I don’t know. You've got a double 
name—haven’t you doggie? It’s Zip Coon 
—but it isn’t a very double name—is it, | 
mother ?” 

When Mrs. Parlin had finished her dough- 
nuts, she said— 











was a famous dandy and warrior, but he 
forgot his speech, and what do you think wad | 
did? Far from being disconcerted, he re- 
cited a portion of the Swedish Catechism to | 
his Most Christian Majesty and his court, 
not-one of whom understood his lingo with | 
the exception of his own suite, who had to 
keep their gravity as best they might, 





CHILDREN’S COLUMN, 





FIRST SNOW-DROPS. 


‘Pearly beads of morning,” 
Frozen in the sky, 

“Tearlets of the angels,” 
Crystallized on high! 1 


Frosty little snowlets— 
First that now appear, 

Messengers that winter 
Quickly will be here. 


Riding on the 'storm-winds, 
Sweeping o’er the heath, 

Blasting autumn beauty 
With their frigid breath. 


Howling o’er the Village 
Fairy summer’s dirge, 

Roaring through bleak forests, 
Whence they will emerge, 


Soft and cool spring-breezes, 
Bearing summer hours, 

Dancing through the tree-tops, 
Murmuring o’er the flowers. 


Nestling in the dimples 
On the cheeks of girls ; 

Breathing in their bosoms, 
Playing with their curls. 


Singin, ot beauty 
With the little rill ; 

Leaning over pebbles 
Musically still ! 


pare change to raindrops 
rkling in their mirth, 
in fm hue of rainbows, 
As they dance to earth. 


But this vision fairy 
Now doth flee away, 

For the wind is howling 
Through the night and day. 


And the hills are sprinkled 
With the first of snow ; 
Sing no more the streamlet, 

For ‘tis frozen now. 


And the leaves are falling 
From the swaying trees ; 
Ah! the hues of autumn 
Sadden while they please ! 
Thus ‘tis truly ever—- 
Is it not ?—with life ; 
Now in summer pleasure, 


Now in wintry strife. 
—Home Journal. 


- 


PRUDY’S PATCHWORK, 
Tam going to tell you about a little gir 





who did so? rg 
Then when the si 





who teased her mother to let her sew patch- 
work. Did you ever know of a little girl i most children. Do you not pity her? 


res were basted to-| 
gether, she broke needles, and pricked her | Bible. 
fingers, and made a great fuss, and some- | orphan chitdren. One is, “In thee the fa- 


“Pussy, you can’t keep still two minutes. | 
Now, if you want to sew this patchwork for 
a # quilt, Pll tell you what I ‘shall 

There’s an empty hogshead i in the back 
| kitchen, and I’ll put you into that, and you | 
can’t climb out. I'll lift you out when your | 
| stent is done.” 
“Oh, what a funny little house !” said | 
Prady, when she was inside; and as she 
spoke her voice startled her—it was loud 
and hollow. “I'll talk some more,” thought 
oT makes oe a queer noise. Old 
Mrs. H I thought P’'d come and see 
you, and bring my work. Ilike yourhouse, 
ma’am, only I should think you would want | 
moré windows. I suppose you know who [| 
am, Mrs, Hogshead ? My name is Prudy. 
My mother didn’t put me in here because I 
was a naughty girl—for I haven’t done 
nothing—nor nothing—nor nothing. Do 
you want to hear some singing— 

Pron Tabor now tepotink, P 
Seen aon 

“Prudy, what’s the matter?” said mam- 
ma from the next room. 
“Didn’t you hear somebody singing?” 
said Prudy—*Well, it was me!” 
“I wouldn't sing; you can’t sew, if you 
do. ” 
“Then I'll stop,” said Prudy. “Now, 
Mrs. Hogshead, you wou’t hear me singing 
any more—it mortifies my mother very 
much !” 
So Prudy made her fingers fly, and soon 
said—“Now mother, I've got it done, and 
I'm ready to be took out!” Just then her 
father came in from the field, 

“Prudy’s in the hogshead.” said Mrs. | 
Parlin—‘won’t you please take her out, | 
father? I've go the baby in my arms.” 

Mr. Parlin peeped into the hogshead. 
‘‘How in the world did you ever get in here, 
child?” said he—*I rue Pll have*to take 

ou out with a pair of tongs.” 
‘ Prudy aed ee 

“Give me your hands,” said papa. “Up 
she comes ! Now come and sit on my knee,’ 
said he, when they had gone to the porch, 


hogshead ! 


to stay there till I make a bed- quilt, 


only 
I’m coming out to eat you know.” 


tight?” 


patchwork.— Little Pilgrim. 





THE ORPHAN: 
1 





er, or sister. 


When Mary feels sad, she into a field, 


“and tell me how you climbed into that: 


“Mother dropped me in, and I’m going | 


“Ha! ha!—and this is your patchwork | 
you’ve got squeezed up in your hand so 


“Dinner is ready,” said Mrs. Parlin, 
coming to the door, with the baby in her 


“Totty wants to lead you out, papa.” 
Then they all went out to the table, and 
Prudy was so busy with her green corn and 
currant pie, that she forgot all about the 


Mary has no father, or mother, or broth- 
She has not a happy home, 


and sits under a hedge, and there reads her 
She has found some sweet texts for 





T 
therless findeth mercy,” _ xiv. 3. A, AYGR’S SARSAPARILLA. 
second is, “Wilt thou thistime cry extract of bined 
unto me, My Father, thou art the guide of with cr gumacee oll renter -lbralivs power a to 
my youth 7” Tor. iil, 4, | Mary prays to. itr kom sofia comple sod hat one ek Wo 
God to make her his own dear child, and complish thelr cure must, prove of immense, service to. thie 
asks him to paee Father and guide. Face wee oS tment om 
: fi Scrofula and Scrofulous Complaints, Eruptive UF 
THE GIRL THAT PRAYED. Stercurtal Disease, Dropay: Neuralgia, Pees 
‘Anthony's Pire, and indeed the whole’ cass “of complaints 


A little girl wished to love ani serve the 
Lord Jesus, Every day she prayed, “Lord, | 


pardon my sins; create in mea new heart ; ter mn the 


teach me to love and serve thee; and take 
my soul to’heaven when I die.” 


those that came to God through him. Did blow whenever you fad its Impurities Darating throw 


ti 
i 
fault 


a 


She knew selves from th 


when taken inthe to expel foul humors which fea- 
bio d at season ofthe year. By the Ses 
a Multivudes can, by the sid of this remedy ‘spare them- 





she not do right ? Yes; and the Lord did felt ls obettacted and slu; fshin the veins ; clouhe Cae 
foul. and will tell 


ever it ts you ren 
bless her while she lived ; and when she Where no particular da Algorder 1s felt, people enjoy better health, 


came to die, she was quite happy, and spoke er eee en eee in thie 
to those who saw her about the joy she felt dcfed. there can be no — 
in her heart. Will you pray as this little dered or ov 

| girl did ? 





“THE BRISTOL WONDER.” 
ij 


GOULD & LINCOLN. 


59 Wasnineton street, Boston, 
Have just published, 
THE LIFE OF TRUST; 
A NARRATIVE OF THE LORD’S DEALINGS WITH 
GEORGE MULLER, 
Bdited and condensed by Rev. H. L. WAYLAND. 
—wWwITtTH— 


An gamer dg! Francis Wayland, D.D. 
--Oloth,..,$124. 








GEORGE MULLER Isa a iiving man, the founder and man- 
ager of the famous Orphan Asy-um at Bristol, Eng. This 
work contains the entire history ofthe or! n and growth of 
that re poor lastitls jon, whereby coven. "hendred orphans 
are now amplv provited bety 7 agenci 
to rely but gotten God. fhe muorative is one of 
een sal eiamentie. ‘adapted atthe present time to 
Saaee the faith of all who believe in the power of prayer. 


SECOND EDITION OF 
THE 
ROMANCE OF NATURAL HISTORY. | 


By Philip Henry Gosse. With elegant 
12mo, Cloth. $1 25. 
This new volume by Mr. Gosse is one of the most attractive 
issues of the season. Itscharming descriptions and admira- 
ble illustrations are giving it a marked popularity. 


The Pulpit of the American Revolution; 


| Or, ay Leg | Sermons ¢ the Baia ot 1776. = 4 John 
jagate Thornton, A.M. Cloth. $1.25. 
teresting fremeanbrancer a mr Times of '7é6, with co 
ont historical lilustrations. 





The Year of Grace; 
AHlistory of the Revival in [reland in 1859. By Rev. Wm. 
Gibson. Wmo. Cloth. $1 25. 
A deeply interesting record of this most wonderful work. 
The Still Hour; 
Or, Communion with God. By Austin Phelps, D.D. 16mo. 
Cloth. 38 cents. 


Acharming book, of which thirty thousand copies were 
sold the last year. 
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ae G.&L , have for eale a choice Wat a of valuable Works, of 

their own and othe re ion, in ornamental bindings and 

_ ae. thayeter as low prices, and to whic. they invite the | 
a Of purchasers. 





FOR THE CHILDREN. 
The Percy Family, 
BY REY. D. C, EDDY, 


In 5 Vols. 


And is one of the best series of books ever issved for 


Children and Youth. 

It contains much to interest, amuse, instruct and attract 
the reader. Pure in morals, finely illustrated and will be just 
the book for 

THE HOLIDAY PRESENT. 


They are separate in Seay and will be sold separately 
or together. Published b; 


DB dD. 


is now complete, 





A. r. GRAVES, 


24 Cornutt, Boston, 


Who has also a great variety of mort Gift Books for those 
© every age. 
52—3w 





| 
| JUST PUBLISHED; 
THE 


DRUNKARD’S DAUGHTER, 


BY THE AUTHOR OF 


“The Old Red House,” &c. 


The publisher feeis erateta for ier the prtvfage of placing this 
sterling wore th the haw oo of the iblic: [twas ph 
more need Tue drinkt bers 1 
midst are ing t 
ing fears that we are fast becomii i lates. 
man wretchedness has no prtallel to that mand in the hadita- 

t the -deaniard. If the sorrow of such a home “drioks 
r as 


| its bi istting 


cessors fr: try stine pe ~~ holds a p! 
erature of the y ti . On as page it bears the im- 
»ress both sinalty and higed _ ice begun will hold 
he fixed attention of the reader to its close. 
Amore beautiful Gift Book could no where be found. 


HENRY HOYT, 


No. 9 Cornutt, Boston. 
61—6w 





CHILDREN! 


very useful article, for making umbrellas an 
we el Peery et Onristaone and New Year's Precsuts 
now for sale at umbrella stores, an by S. CO. Sumner, Ho. 13 
Water Street, Carter's Building. bis 





PARTICULAR NOTICE. 
SABBATH SCHOOLS and Bia nt pel individuals who con- 
template re; their librari 
mea & first call. I keep, in addition tomy own 
of ALL TAS PUBLISHING SoctmriEs, durtug 


SPoies | bare & tate ndvvted 1 

their an and ror amount they 
oi wey of indicating 

to invest, can have selection for them with the 





| potties pretending | 
tes, preten py vea quart 
for wilar, Most these hav 
pane not only contain ile, ifan; 
cura 
“disapoolntatent has followed the 
ich flood 


| supplied with all Be 
| same terms as at hiladelphia. 
33m 


Sent by mail, no pay expected until received, read 
| ed. * duress I Dr. 8. 8. FITCH, Te Broadway, New ¥ ork. 
| _ Ist. Six Lectures on the Causes, Prevention and Oure ot 


invited togive 
books 


som 
7a hon aad the great machinery of ip is disor- 
ublic nave been by 
qive of Extract Pot oP Senet 
ds 
ve properties “thoy 


la wh’ 
oy ge and has become 





eat. Still we call this compound 1) om in- 
im tend to supply su such a Lage A as a 


ot obloquy wh 


have ground for Wiasvine it 7 deeb nas vires which are 
by the ordinary run of the disease tended 


Prepared by a, “4 oat AYER& 00. leech and soid =. a 


Druggiatee’ very 





AMERICAN SUNDAY SCHOOL UNION 


BOSTON DEPOSITORY, 


No 141 Wassineron Srrzer, 


Opposite Old South Church, 
BOSTON. 
© This fs the only depository ofthe 


AMERIVAN SUNDAY SCHOOL UNION in New England 


The Boox crave, Sunoay Scmoo.s and the pu blic generally 
ublications, including periodicals, on the 


N. P. KEMP, Treas. for New England. 





Two WORKS, , 
VALUABLE TO THE a OR WELL. 


andapprov- 


ronchial and Skin Disease ; and Male and Female com- 
jainis. On che ey of Prese Health to a Hundred 
Meng pages, 2 engravings. ice, 0 cents, in silver or 
P. “0 Sta: 
come Heart Disease, Palsy, Rheumatism, Dy yapep- 
Ps, Dy coutery, Cholera Infantum, Summer Diarrhoea of Chil- 
dren, ra and Cholera Morbus, Billous Cholic, Costiveness, 
Dipth aa, ‘Sore Throats, Scarlet Fever, Yellow Fever and the 
of elderly and old with Medical po tions 


| Sor 9 of these diseases. The Prescriptions alone 
Why we a Old and what Cures "Disease ? 
at have, pmo oti od Phim Gocnte and Poot ~~ yg vais 
44—3m 

THE SUNDAY sCHOOL 

BOOKSTORE, 

No. 141 Washington Street, 
—OPPOSITE OLD SOUTH CHURCH— 
BOSTON. 


NEW BOOK 
EVERY SATURDAY MORNING. 





39—3m N. P. KEMP. 


HUNNEWELL’S UNIVERSAL 
COUGH REMEDY. 


For all THROAL and LUNG COMPLAINTS, including 
WHOOPING COUGH, and every Complaint the forerunner 
of, and even actual CONSUMPTION. 


Munnewell’s Tolu Anodyne. 


The great NSURALGIO REMEDY and NATURAL OP1 
ATE, 1 lapted to every species of Nervous and Chronic Head 
ache, Rieu natis:n, Catarrh, Tooth and Bar Ache, Loss o 
Sleep, and Bowel Complaints, 
No real justice can be done the above 
and reading descriptive pam} 
rs, or sept by Proprietor on deman: Ficenins 
and Trial sat age sent to Physicians, who will find \aptmeasatl 
ments acceptance and approval 
Gortanpentince solicited all necessities or 
edies, 


curiosity pro: ‘ial of ve re! 
ersons altlicted oo Hea ‘ache by reason of 





penta 
hlets, to be foun foun i 


oung 
study, have found in: ody! 

BE dle hg the usual wholesale aud retail dealers every: 
W Wholesale agents for Boston—J. W. egy & Co.; Gzo. 
C. Gooowtn & Co.; M 8. Buea & Co.; Weexs & Porren ; 
Reep, Curcer & Co., and Carrer, Covcorp & Preston. 
JOHN L. HUNNEWSLL, Proprietor. 

CHEMIST AND PHARMACEUTIST, 


No. 9. Commercial Wharf, Boston, Mass. 


43—6mo 





Choice Books for the Family. 
“Messra. ay ares Sesetve the hearty thanks of the 

American pi for so orks of solid and yoy mer- 

it. The (htalogwe of of thetr b Pooks comprises nota few 

which the scholar, and ti Goraon ae 

in the podey ner phi "= N. A. Review, July, V 

— LEADERS OF THE REPOMMATION.. ‘Luther, Cal- 

bes — r and Knox, the Representative Men of Germa- 

England and Scotland. By J. Tulloch, D.D. 
Lao. cloth, Si.00 
yen oe IN HISTORY. ay hee — DD; ANew 
Enlarged Editi aa 0. cloth, $! 





RELIGIOUS PROGR 
Christian oe tB By Wiliam 2 vinineee D. D 
Third edition. 12mo. 35 cents. 
“His power of apt and —— illustration is witnont a par- 
allel among modern writers.— Harpers’ Miscellany 
THE HISTORY OF pe ot from the Patriarchal Ag 
to the Presenttime. By John Kitto, D.D. Lo mwardsot 
two hundred tastraond M 10. cloth, $1.25. 
POPULAR GRO GGT 4 th Descriptive e Sketches trom 
Geologist’s Portfolio. byt Hust Miller. 12mo. cloth, $i ro 
CHAMBERS’ pgs BOOK ; war pase selection of Interesting 
OMe eth oS reo old and young. Six vo. umes. 
mo, cloth, 


44 bag mgr tRUNG AND AND » OrnEe, GEMS. By Rev J. De 


om ‘ouuisetan meh bay moranins Individual. By Peter 
Bayne, M. cloth. i. 25. 
shed gentiemen of all denominations pronounce this 
one of the most Sdmirable works of the age. 


THE GREYSON LETTERS. Radlted b: Hen: 
thor of “The ey eyed of Faith.” Temo. rf a sgt 


ardly A recent bet siamaien > 
ter sulted to interest and instruct ge 


CRUDEN’S CONDENSED CONCORDANOS. A Complete 
Voncordance to the Hi By Alexander Oru 
Octavo, cloth backs, rh _ wise sata 





No Christian family good O 
consent to be without ft. 94 ~~ 
as NEW BIBLE ¢ seagge Lne atte mor tmpor 
tant Hames, Objects, an e Hi Scrip: 
By Howard Malcom, Dl oF late President 0 Lewis- 
hr cen' 
Valuable for dally reference in connection with the Scrip 


THE MISSION OF THE COMFO: with 
eget tend . 


8 trade discount to | GATHERED ILIES ; or, Little Hi 
py Ee J ATHRRED LILIES ; or. Little Qnagen tn, Hes “is ane 


household such afittle volume 
_—N. ¥. Bvengeliat. ee © 


GOULD & LINCOLN, 











59 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON 
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YOUTH’S COMPANION. 


— -—— 


BOSTON, JANUARY 10, 1861. 





A FROLIO IN THE FIVE POINTS. 
BY AUGUSTA MOORE. 


There was nothing more tu do now, but to 
ride briskly away, lest the whetted appetites o 
the crowd about them, should demand the gen- 
tlemen themselves as the finish of their repdst. 

But don’t you suppose, my children, that 
those funny gentlemen enjoyed their own 
‘| Thanksgiving dinner? I hope it was the best 
one in New York, a hundred times better than 


j t 
The frolie was not by $A Moore,” 1 they could have enjoyed had they not prepared 


wish it Aad been ; but that individual has the 
minor pleasure of relating the circumstances. 

You know, children, (perhaps you may have 
seen some such,) that there are people who 
don’t believe much in fun and frolic. They 
think life is too serious and risky an affair to 
allow of fun ; in fact they don’t seemr to accept 
Solomon's declaration that ‘‘there is a time to 
laugh,” as applying to the present age of the 
world. 


Now, some of these very grave persons are, 
without doubt, very good, bat they are none 
the better for being so grave. A laugh anda 
pleasant word—even if a little fun does go 
with it, are good, excellent, if you use them in 
a kind, genial spirit. 

Well, but this frolic in the Five Points. 

I think that nobody, however averse he 
might be to fan in general, could have objected 
to that particular instance of it. 

It was on Thanksgiving Day. 

Several young gentlemen, musing on what 


for it in the way they did. But I’m sure you 
will say, such a frolic as that was better than 
the eating of the choicest dinner ever cooked ! 
Do you not ? 





LETTERS FROM SUBSCRIBERS. 





St » Va., December 12, 1860. 
My Dear ‘*Youth’s Companion” :—I receiy- 
ed your kind and very welcome letter of the 
5th inst., and assure you that your weekly 
visits to me for the year nearly past have becn 
very welcome and I hope not without | profit. 
So much doI appreciate your visits that I 
herewith enclose you a gold dollar, to insure 
their, continuance for the coming year. Would 
you like to know how I got thisdollar. I will 
tell you. My mother promised to give me siz 
packs of squibs, if John Bell carried - Virginia. 
{ have cracked one gon and my father pro- 
posed that ifI would send the fifty cents which 
the other five packs would cost, to you, he 
would give me another fifty cents to add to it. 
This proposition I willingly accepted, and now 





YOUTH’S COMPANION. ™ 


ander the thin, 
} ent ice, he Tran a short distance below, 
forward to read their | seated ff where a cake of old ice made it 
horror and conster- brat Mea aber his heels a hole through 
the ice just ahead of the floating boy, and 
! ) the stuck his legs th - ‘The drowning boy 
ger had deserted the ‘heroes ;”” and they were} clutched his foot firmly, when Charley drew 
ing their excuses, and | him to the opening,seized him with his hands, 
was—‘‘If we could have | and him out alive! He was properly 
known! ‘It we could have guessed.”” for. 

-, Delangle, however, gave these ‘‘gentle-| Charley Champlin is a young hero. The 
men’’ a sharp reprimand, bringing to their) presence of mind, the ingenious method adopt- 
knowledge the fact that for not having behav- jed, which not one in a hundred would have 
ed decently to 2 fellow-traveller whom they | thought of, and the quick, prompt and vigor- 
= not know, he meant to report them to the| ous action were canarias nothin 


party. in. the corner ; snd taking out his cwn j body. floating : 


Se 
iy 


came in for a fortnight’s arrest.—Literary Ga-| before, while living at Higganum, in the sum- 
zelte. mer of 1859, this same brave lad jumped into 
the Connecticut River, and other boys 


- mw ewow. eens in deep water.—Hartford Press, 


We understund that Mr. Cram, of West 
Carthage,relates that on coming with his team 
from Churcb’s Mills near the Oxbow, recent- 
ly, a great snow storm, as he ap- 
proached the village of Great Bend, und about! jieyer, was travelling in Manilla on a scientific 
By —e discovered s dog which he met, expedition. He wor escorted by a native, and 
ope — 1 enh cantons nnn Eo as they were about to start, the native, with 
At a place about half a mile from the village i pelinnats abies chaveateaien. ie 


of Great Bend the dog stopped and seemed un- pom Pa: ay whe ,saanger 30 


willing to Tivve Big tense This was probably the only thing he could 


SOME ONE MUST PRAY. 
A man of learning and talent, but an unbe- 


roceed. 

Mr. Crum got out of his wagon and follow- d F 
ing the dag’s direction, he wetlont a large drift have pees eave to do without being _sble to 
in the road, and on examining it, found three comply, and, on his declining, the native said : 
children buried’ in the drift. He took them| ‘‘ Well, some God must be prayed to, so you 
into his wagon and carried them to the village, | Will excuse me if I pray to mine.” 
where they were properly cared for. “The 


y “Pull many a shaft at random sent 
children seemed to 


Finds mark the archer never meant.” 


! This he did, and the offenders’ would have saved the drowning boy. Spice | 


they had better do in order to enjoy them- | 


selves, suddeniy were struck with a very bright 
idea. 
«We will hire a cart and horse,” said they, 
‘sand fill the cart with loaves of bread and ap- 
ples, and some other good things, and away we 
will ride into the Five Points, and see if we 
cannot carry Thanksgiving there.” 

Every body knows what a forlorn, horrid 
hole this Five Points of New York is. That 
is, everybody has heard of it, and probably had 
some faint notion of the truth concerning it. 
But no pen can delineate the wretched the 
heart-sickening squalor, or the hopeless wick- 
edness and corruption. of that swarming, reek- 
ing region. 

I do not think that lost spirits can be much 
worse off, only they know that for their an- 
guish can come no sleep of death, and no good 
missionary is ever sent to help and save them. 

There were several free dinners to be given 
in New York and Brooklyn that Thanksgiving 
day, (it was the last one that ever was,) one 
of them a fine one in the church of Rev. Mr. 
Bartlet four or five hundred turkeys had suffer- 
ed for that dinner. 

But our gentlemen knew that in Five Points 
were hundreds ot wretches who had not rags 
enough to cover them, who would be ashamed 
to appear even among paupers, and who would 
have no food unless it was carried to them. 
They therefore resolved to carry it there. 

Their cart, or wagon, was heaped high ; the 
gentlemen piled themselves into it the best way 
they could, and in a few minutes the scene of 
operations was gained. ‘ 

At first the Five Pointers didn’t exactly 
know what tothink of this queer turn out, 
and when the first loaves were tossed at them 
they didn’t seem to appreciate the hint. But 
soon the blear eyes lighted up, and stiff limbs 
relaxed, and suspicion and doubt vanished. 

Now commenced a rush, and you better be- 
lieve that it was in earnest. 

The poor, hungry crew snatched and grab- 
bed for the falling bread, in a way that was 
really amazing. Many an unfortunate loaf 
was torn into bits by the numerous bony fin- 
gers that seized it. Over and over each other 
rolled the people, men, women and children, 
all in a heap, heads, arms, legs and feet in a 
promiscuous medley. It was a wonder how 
any body picked out his own again. 

The rags and tatters flew and fluttered ina 
more lively manner than ever you saw the con- 
tents of clothes lines in a gale, and shouts and 
screams of laughter, deafening cheers, wild 
eries for ‘more! more!’’ mingled, sad to say, 
with oaths—for those unhappy creatures can- 
not endure any excitement, whether painful or 
pleasant, without expressing themselves by 
swearing, it is their mother tongue—they 
learned it among their first words. Pity them, 
children. Thank God that you were not born 
there. Why were you more happily placed ? 
Who can tell? 

Every now and then our gentlemen would 
upset a bushel of rosy apples, or of nice green- 
ings into the street. Then the scramble would 
be brisker than ever, and how delighted every 
little ragamuffin would look as he came out of 
the struggling crowd with an apple in his 
hand. 

Ah ! it was very pleasant to confer so much 
pleasure. Do you often try that way (confer- 
ring pleasure) of making yourselves happy ? 
"Tis the best way in the world. 

But the best times, and the heartiest frolics 
must come to an end, and so must every cart- 
load of eatables, particularly when you give 
them away ; and before our gentlemen were 
tired of laughing and long before the people of 
Five Points were tired of gathering what 
was cast to them, the supply was gone. 





send you the amount. 

But my dear ‘* Youth’s Companion””’ it grieves 
me very much to think that before the expira- 
tion of another year, our beloved country will 
in all probability be torn to pieces, and that 
| you may perhaps come to me from a foreign 
and. hope you will use your influence with 

all good men to prevent such a dreadful result. 

With my best wishes for your prosperity and 
success, and that your visits may continue in- 
teresting and profitable tome. 1 remain. 

Your Friend, R. P. B. 





Denmark, Lee Co., Iowa, Der. 13, 1860. 

Editor Youth’s Companion, Dear Sir: En- 
closed please find three dollars for three num- 
bers of the Youth's Companion for 1861. One 
dollar is for my son, an old subscriber, the oth- 
er two are for new subscribers, all of this place, 
obtained by him. 

And now let me sayI have three children 
all ardent lovers of good books and pavers, and 
they all take some paper or papers for children 
and youth, but no paper or book is sought 
after with such interest, and read and reread 
with such zest, as the ““Companion,’’ and the 
children think that father and mother like it 
about as well as they do. I think you are do- 
ing a good work, andI feellike bidding you 
God speed in it. » I do not know but I would 
more willingly dispense with the Independent 
or the Tribune for myself, (and that would be 
hard,) than to lose the**Companion”’ for my 
children. 

I have no time to say more than to wish you 
a circulation and sudcese for your paper com- 
mensurate with its merits. 

Yours truly, G. 8. 








VARIETY. 





OLD SANTA CLAUS’ VISIT. 


Awake, dear mamma! and do come and see 
What Santa Claus left in my stocking for me: 
T've « doll, and a sofa, and many fine things : 
What beantiful presents Old Santa Claus brings ! 
There's a whip and a horse for dear Johnny, and more, 
It moves like a live one, all over the floor ; 
The eyes of my dolly, they shut and thev open, 
Much, better, you see. than the old one that’s broken. 
Do, dearest mamma ! do wake up and see ! 
How str: ton Christmas you sleepy can be! 
And sissy pulled out from her own little stocking 
A tiny bit chair, all cusnionec and rockt 
Last night when old nursey had put us to L 
And bid us “ ht” when our prayers were all said, 
I thought I would liateu, for | wanted to hear 
ta Claus come with his tiny reindeer. 
I tried very hard my eyes open to keep, 
id 


le'd come down the chimney. as sure as he came, 
And fill up each ocins. for he knows well the name 
Of every child, and the house where he lives, 
Ani to all that he loves pretty presents he gives. 
So | tried very hard*to Soup open one eye, 
But tt — os up as fast as I'd try ; 

the that I knew, was Johnay’s loud call, 

“Merry Christmas! dear sisters, dear nursey and all.” 
Then I ran to my stocking as fast as could be, 
And found it filled up with nice things, as you see. 
Lam very sorry! indeed | am so! 
For I waoted to see them all dash through the snow ; 
Little Dasher and Dancer, and Prancer and Vixen, 
Little Comet and Cupid, aud Donder and Blixen. 
O! oursey has told me such wonderful things, 


oro Claus, and his fanny fur clothes ; 
His red cherry cheeks, and his-pipe, and red nose— 
Where he his finger, with a blink of his eyes, 
And away up the chimney in a moment he files. 
O, dear! don’t you think, w "m older next year, 
Ican @ to see ? 

Home Journal. 


THE BITERS BITTEN. 


A few weeks ago a stout elderly gentleman 
got into arailway carriage to go tc St. Ger- 
main; four officers in uniform were already 
seated. They were smoking. The elderly 

mtleman found a corner empty, and took it. 
Rot liking the smoke, he lowered the window 
next to him. The officer opposite drew it up. 
A few minutes elapsed ; the civilian let down 
the window a second time ; 4 second time the 
amiable son of Mars drew it up. 

** Don’t like the smoke, eh?’’ said another 
of these worthies,in a jeering tone ; ‘‘ Well 
a ag some risk of being smoked here like 
a “a 


Theelderly gentleman looked at them stead- 
ily, and then, doubling his fist, took a deliber- 
ate aim at the window. and shattered it. 
The four officers were aflame. 

‘*Monsieur,’"blustered the former 
‘is it a duel you seek ? here is my card."’ 

‘* And mine!” “And mine !'’—* And mine!”’ 
—pburst from the other three. 

‘*Volontiers,” was the reply of the stout 





Tench, and not able to 
speak English. They were found ina place 
where the wind had a terrible sweep, and the 
snow much drifted.— Watertown Jeffersonian. 


THE PIRATE AND THE QUAKER. 


Admiral Wager, of the British navy, began 
his career _ the ocean as an apprentice to 
an honest old Quaker, Captain Hull, of New- 
port, R. I. On the first trial of his metal, he 
gave proof of those qualities so essential to a 
seaman, and especially an officer—oolness and 





So it was in this case. ‘The unbeliever was 


who had gone there in quest of natural curios- 
ities, returned, having found the pearl of great 

rice. His next visit is to be as a missionary 
to preach Christ. 


HEN NURSING KITTENS. 


We called at Korn's house, on Fifth street, 
between J and K, to see how # hen would ap- 
pear as nursing a nest of kittens. However 





courage. His master’s ship,commanded by his 
master, was ap 


odd or eccentric the fact may appear in print, 


hed by a piratical schoon-| it is a reality. The hen and three kittens are | are made are, of a rare v 
an. 


rebuked by a heathen, and the man of science | .7it ic 


er, full of men thirsting for spoils and blood. | apparently in the position of mother and chil- 
Captain Hull’s Quakeriam would not allow| dren; and the old hen is foul enough, judging 





lood shou 


the pirates’ heads. After a good deal of ear-| 


got the good oon into the cabin, and acci- | 
dently fastened him in. 
Taking command of the ship, he made hast; 





rate, 
watched his movements with intense interest, 
and guessing his object, quietly said,‘* Charles, 
if thee int to run over the schooner, thee must 
put the helm alittle more to the starboard." 
Charles observed the direction ; the ship went 
directly over and sunk the schooner, and every | 
rished. 
This exploit procured for Charles a commis- 
siau in the British navy, and thus laid the 
foundation of his fame and fortune. 


AN ENCOUNTER WITH OTTERS. 


One afternoon in the present month, asa 
young man named Parkingon was amusing him- 
self with a gun in search of water fowl a:ong 
the banks of the Quoile river, a little above 
Annacloy, his attention was suddenly attracted 
by the appearance of the head of a strange an- 
imal swimming on the water. He immediate- 





screams soon convinced him of its being severe- | 
ly wounded. It made toward land, which 
having reached, it advanced with tottering 


dispatch it with the butt of his gun, having no | 
more ammunition at hand. And now occur- 
which animals naturally 
same species. Attracted by the cries of the 
wounded, two others emerged from the river, 
and advancing with the fury of two enraged 
terrier dogs, boldly attacked the young man, 
and compelled hia to remdve to some distance; 
their wounded or rather dying comrade seemed 
to engross their whole solicitude; one seized 


drag him to the water, the other puehing him 
forward with his fore-paws but perceiving life 
to be extinct, they retreated to the water, 
mournfully continuing their till out 
of sight. “The skin of the dead one has been 
stuffed —Cor. Down England Recorder. 





A SMOKER SMOKED: 


Smoking in the streets of Russia is strictly 
rohibi The Emperor, while walking one 
jay, meta Frenchman smoking a cigar. He 

approached, and asked if he was not aware 
that it was contrary to the law to smoke in the 
street. The Gaul, not knowing by whom he 
was addressed, replied that he had been in the 
habit of smoking in the streets of Paris, and 
he did not know why he should not do so in 
the streets of any other city. The Emperor 


bim to delend himself or his vessel ; but| from her attitud 
oung Sage determined that the guilt of his | at the close proximity of any one, to believe | 
d 


hold of him with his mouth, endeavored to} 


and d trations of fight 


not, if he could help it, be upon she has hatched three cats, or chickens, with person, young of old, there 


fur instead of feathers. They were all brought 


loeated on the Stockton road, eighteen miles 
from the city. The old cat, the real mother 
in the case, been left at the ranch, and the 


and efficient preparation to run over the pi-|‘‘young ‘uns’’ unfeelingly placed in the care 
Hull, getting up the companion-way, | of the foster mother.—Sacramento Union. 





AN ADVENTUROUS COW. 
Lately, at St. Louis, a cow was seen to as- 


jeend a flight of stairs over a grocery store. 


She got up into the first story so comfortably 
that, says an exchange, like many ambitious 
persons climbing Fame’s high steep, she deter- 
mined to go up higher,and actually ded in 


im 
ts the 
. shall continue 

ud. H. HARTWELI * 
Pastor of the M. B. Church, Lawrenee 


Novem 
Messrs. anf Le. aeons Co. : 5 lave used pour Hair 
ve receiv fit from deem, 

| the article wi ath y~ 


of- high commendation, and chee; 
hair 


' G. W. BH. 
Pastor of Main St. Methodist E. Church, Great Falls, 


Messzxs. Hzxay P. Wison & Co. : Ldeem “ Mrs, Wilson’ 
Haw rator” the standard article of all halr preparationg 
i hav: instances, known it  resture the hair where 
it had remove dandruff, restore the hair to its 
nal color, cure entirely the most painful hesdaches—and ty 

most serious humors. Pe: »1 have 


" Pastor of Elm St. Methodist Church, M 





Nasuva, N. B., Sept. kk. 
Masses. Hexry P. Witson & Uo.: For pele yee past 
my hair had been turning gray. By the use of your Hair Ke- 
J eyed the scalp fs cleansed and treed trom dandruf, and 
e hair ig restured to its original colur, aud rendered soft and 
glceey, and where it was very thin, anew and beautiful growth 





the roots to their natural aol 

| Tecommend it to all Who are iu need. The 
| compared with the benetit received. 

Yours Respect! Rev. E. M. KELLOG. 


| , 


I feel confident that it operates, not as a dye, but to restore 
Trealth: State. Most cheerfully 
expense is 


To whow it eerecoors : 

‘This certifies that { have been an eye witnessot the wonder- 
ful effects of Mrs. Wilson's Hair egrets spun several of my 
friends’ + ; Some, it reinstated the to its original 


a sure cure ior the she. 
Da. H. A. BENTON, 
Of the Saratoga Water Cure. 
Sanaroca, N. ¥,, Aug. 15. 
Masses. Hewrv P. Wirsox & ©o.: 1 have ‘usta your Hair 
enerator on my which removed the dandrull and 
cured the headache which I have been very much affiicted 
with for many years. 
I have applied it to the heads of others hundreds of times, 
and i have never known an instance but what it removed all 
pelas, sores and pimples of every kind. 
The above you are atdiberty to make use of as you see fit. 
MINOT F. 





The rator is put up in two ulaee, ond Tetails for 50 cts- 
pint » and $1 for quart botties. The quart bottles are 
much the c! ‘The ingredients of which the Regeperator 


a 
irtue, and areentirely dinerent trom 
| those used in prepar 
| They are cooling and geutl 
contain no 
ter 


which nature evidently in- 
nded ‘ecom- 
mended. ? 


p but 
for the purpose, and will surely do all it is 
4irs. Wilson's Hair Dressing is put up in large bottles, and 
retails for 37 cts. per bottie, and tor dressing The hair of any 
ere is net its equal in the world. BN 
verything you want it should be, and 
mureover, it has @ perfume that is infinitely superior to 4 
hic! 


nest entreaty and a little respectable force, he | from Korn’s ranch on Monday last, which is | of the fashionable extracts, either toreigu or American, Ww 


Be careful and obtain Mrs. H. K. Wilson’: 
| as the name will be blown in every bottle, and you can obtain 
it in almost every store in the United States or Canada. 


| alone shouid entitle it to a place on every a tisit Dressing, 
t . ir Dreseing, a8 


Wholesale Agents. 
H. i. Portland, Ge! 
a eve Sy na. ¢ penera Agent for Maine, New Bruns- 
GEORGE T. NICHOLS, Northfield ; F. B. SMITH lontpe- 
lier, Vt., General Agents for Vt. ay 
T,W.DYOTT & SONS, Philadel; 
deka. e phia, General Agents for 


. S. Burr & Oo. ; Geo. C. Goodwin & Co., No. 11 and 12 - 
shall St. ; Charles T. Carney, No. 138 a 
‘+ - Poses, Be. 154 ey ay St.; Carter, Colcor 

I 0. janover St. ; mu, Fairbanks & Co., 
No. 43 45 Hanover St. ; Ree tier ¥ ‘4 

Xe Gand F St. ; Heed, Cutler & Co., No 113 and 





climbing the second flight of stairs. Lookin 
about and seeing nothing to eat, she attemp 

to descend, but her courage failed. Those who 
witnessed the singular performance, were 
obliged to slide her down on a plank. 


INSECT LIFS. 


A writer gives us the following thoughts, yet 
I doubt if any ofour readers would exchange 





ly fired at it; and its writhing» and dismal | with the happiest insects alive: 


- “Insects must lead a truly jovial life. 


Think 
what it must be to lodge in a lily. 


Imagine 
a palace of ivory or pearl, with olumns of sil- 


steps and mournful yells to a considerable dis- | ver and capitals of gold, all exhaling such a 
tance from the. river, Parkinson attempting to | — as never arose from haman censer. 


‘ancy, again, the fun of tucking yourself up 
for the night in the folds of a rose, rocked to 


red a scene which etrongly evinces the love sleep by the gentle sighs of asummer’sair, and 
T to those of the| nothing to do when you awake but to wash 


ourselt in a dewdrop, and fall to and eat your 
clothes.” 


THE MAELSTROM. ~ 


A Norwegian gentleman thus describes the 
Maelstrom. ‘This far-famed whirlpool is 
| found between two of the southern islands of 
| the Lofoden group. Its violence greatly de- 
| pends on the direction and strength of the 
wind, as well as on the tides, and moon’s in- 
fluence thereupon, It is said to be most violent 
with gales of westerly winds, and on the full 
and change of the moon. Sometimes a small 
boat can pass right across it without danger ; 
at other times at would be dangerous for cven 
a large steamer to approach it. Not that she 
; would be swallowed up, but probably be turn- 
jed round, louse her steering, and dashea 
against the surrounding rocks.’ 


[ONE OF TH# “YANKEE TRIBE.” 


A little incident which occurred to a corres- 
pondent of the New York Sun in North Wales, 
indicates the amusing ignorance of some of our 





left him, and, proceeding to the stati wot a transatlantic cousins respecting America and 
policeman near at hand, gave directions as to| Americans. In the cars to Holyhead (he says) 
the disposition of the smoker. The latter was || fell into conversation with a plump and com- 
immediately placed by force in a kibitka, | fortable looking Welch woman, who, on learn 
which 1s a small wagon, without springs of| ing that I was an American, inquired, with 
any kind, and b dover a th d miles | consi cnriosity, ‘What tri 
of bad road tothe Parkish frontier, where he long | 
was dismissed. ‘To the tribe of Yankees,”” was my instant 
‘ rejoinder. 

She nodded in a satisfied manner, and said 

‘she had heard of them.”’ 





HEROIC CONDUCT OF A BOY. 


This forenoon, on Little River, a little son 
of Dr. Mettler broke through a spot of thin 
ice, and was borne by the current under the 
ice below. Charlie Chemplin, a boy thirteen | 

of age,son of Mr. 


AN EFFECT OF TEMPER. 


. A. Champlin of; his mother having 
Stevens’,) witnessed upon threw himself into a dreadful 





this city,( ilor at 


the accident and ran to the rescue. Seeing the 'and immediately died. 


e 


do you be- | 


by HENRY FP. WILSON & 


M. y CO., Manch 
ter, | x. to whom ail ietters should be addressed. 


IMPORTANT FACTS ABOUT 


PERUVIAN SYRUP! 
INTERESTING TO ALL INVALIDS. 


Three-fourths of all the sickness and suffering in the world,is 
the result of derangement of the physical system, consequent 
upon a weakened and impaired condition of the natural forces 

The principal vital force is the iron contained in the blood. 
| This is derived from the fuod we eat ; but if from any cause or 

derangement, the necessary amount of iron is rot taken into 
| the circulation, the whole system suffers, and unless the defi- 

ciency ts supplied, all the natural powers are weakened, and 

sometimes to a degree which brings on entire Prostration of 

the physical and mental forces. Then follows every imagina 
| ble complant, all however arising from deterioration or 


BAD STATE OF THE BLOOD. 


Among these are Dyspepsia, Nervous Debility, Lariguor and 

Depression of Spirits, Scrofula, Piles, Skin Diseases of every 

scription, Tendency to Consumption, Weakness of the Sexu- 

ai Organs, Prolapsus Uteri and diseases of the female system 

generally, and all complaints accompanied by weakness or 
Prostratiod of physical and mental energy. In all these case 


THE PERUVIAN SYRUP 


has effected the most astonishing cures, and the great secret 
of its wonderful success is the simple fact that it at once eup 
plies the deficiency of that indispensable ingrediem, 


IRON IX THE BLOUD. 


The statements of cures which are published in our pamph- 
i let may be relied upon as strictly true in every case, in proot 
of which we will at any time, on application, show the origina 
| letters and statements of the Persons cured. ’ 
Every Invatip Saoutp Reap Turse Facts, ang avail 
solf, or herself of this invaluable remedy. 


JOHN P. JEWETL & CARTER, 


No 39 Summer Srrezt, Boston. 
For sale by all Drugzists, 6 











BOUND VOLUMES. 


FOR sale, at a low price, at this Office, Bo v 
of the Companion from 1848. py A ~ ae 








YOUTH’S COMPANION. 
A FAMILY PAPER 
DBVOTED To 
Piety,Morality, Brotherly Love,--Ne Sec- 
tarianism, No Controversy. 
PUBLISHED WEEKLY BY 
OLMSTEAD & CO., BOSTON, MS. 

No. 22 School Street. 

Parom $14 Yean. 81x Cores ron $5, PAYMENT Ux ADTANOR. 


A little boy wanted to go to his father, and oY 
ueated him not,he there- 
passion, 


BOUND VOLUMES $1 and 1.25. 





E. F. Duren, Bangor, Agent. 
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